BOOK I. CHAP. V.	13
glance when our mother now and then opened the consecrated
place to take something from it,—the quicker was I to make use
of any opportunities which the forgetfdness of our housekeepers
at times afforded me.
" Among all the doors, that of the store-room was, of course,
the one I watched most narrowly. Few of the joyful anticipa-
tions in life can equal the feeling which I used to have, when my
mother happened to call me, that I might help her to carry out
anything, after which I might pick up a few dried plums, either
with her kind permission, or by help of my own dexterity. The
accumulated treasures of this chamber took hold of my imagi-
nation by their magnitude; the very fragrance exhaled by so
multifarious a collection of sweet-smelling spices produced such a
craving effect on me, that I never failed, when passing near, to
linger for a little, and regale myself at least on the unbolted
atmosphere. At length, one Sunday morning, my mother, being
hurried by the ringing of the church-bells, forgot to take this pre-
cious key with her on shutting the door, and went away, leaving
all the house in a deep Sabbath stillness. No sooner had I marked
this oversight, than gliding softly once or twice to and from the
place, I at last approached very gingerly, opened the door, and
felt myself, after a single step, in immediate contact with these
manifold and long-wished-for means of happiness. I glanced over
glasses, chests and bags, and drawers and boxes, with a quick
and doubtful eye, considering what I ought to choose and take ;
turned finally to my dear withered plums, provided myself also
with a few dried apples, and completed the forage with an orange-
chip. I was quietly retreating with my plunder, when some little
chests, lying piled over one another, caught my attention; the
more so, as I noticed a wire, with hooks at the end of it, stick-
ing through the joint of the lid in one of them. Full of eager
hopes, I opened this singular package; and judge of my emotions,
when I found my glad world of heroes all sleeping safe within!
I meant to pick out the topmost, and, having examined them, to
pull up those below; but in this attempt, the wires got very soon
entangled, and I fell into a fright and nutter, more particularly as
the cook just then began making some stir in the kitchen, which
lay close by,< so that I had nothing for it but to squeeze the
whole together the best way I could, and to shut the chest, having
stolen from it nothing but a little written book, which happened
to be lying above, and contained the whole drama of Goliath

